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It is fitting that no single person is saying fareweil 
for the first graduating class Wakefield. For we have been 
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Some of 


a class of Individuals. 


paseball than anything else; some woulda 
bone; some would rather rep 
ferences are pase. For the mechanic 1i 
cannot play, and the musician drives a 
repair, 

It is perhaps the greatest accomplis 
accomplishments here at Wakefield the 
have learned to live with one another, 
years at Wakefield, we can see our rela 
growing through three experiences. 
competition to cooperation to compan 

Of these three experiences, 
tively developed our in 
gredes in a class, we could look 

xamine their work habits, measure our 


and thus be encouraged to do our best, 
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stens to music ne 


cer he could not 


ment of the many 
such varied people 
Looking back on our 
tionships with others 
have evolved rom 
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tion has most ef 
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around at those who did well, 


ability against theirs, 


among 


much less 


people whose abilities were so much greater, or so 
then our own, that we could not compete with them. Fortun- 
ately, at Wakefield we have been provided with such a wide 


programs, that whether our ab 


oes es lie in a 
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skilled trade, in the humanities, in business, or in science, 


we have been able, by competing with others like us, to realize 


i) 


our potential as individuals. This wes the first step in our 
learning to live with others--accepting ourselves. 

But even when we had taken this step, there were other 
experiences offered us which coulé make our high school days 
even more meaningful. They were: cooperation, and companion- 


ship. 
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